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in the street. And I waited, walking up and down,
listening, with a soul as it were on tiptoe, so great
was my anxiety to see this miserable mime brought
back alive. And I muttered to myself: Ha! who
knows what I may learn from this fellow, coming, as
it seems, from the ends of the earth? And at the
very thought of him, all my old longing suddenly
revived within me, and my soul began to burn with
the fire of anticipated delight: and all at once, I
caught sight of my wife's eyes, fixed upon me, as
I wandered up and down, like nails.

And I started, as I saw them, for they resembled
the eyes of one gazing at his own death coming
straight towards him. And I stopped short, and stood,
looking at her; and as I did so, she came quickly
up to me, and said with emotion: O think again,
before it is too late. Send away this old musician,
unhurt by all means, if thou wilt, but above all, un-
seen, unheard, by thee.

And I answered her roughly, for my heart smote
me, within: and I knew that she was right, and that
whatever might befall, she had good cause to reproach
me, and to fear for herself. For my anxiety to see
him was, as it were, infidelity to her in another shape.
And feeling that she fathomed my very soul, I said
with anger: O Kuwalayini, what is this? Art thou
then so jealous, even of my ears, that I must not
even so much as listen to the music of an old itinerant